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The rest of this remarkable mystery is the revelation to
the ardent soul that there is but one Supreme Being,
Brahman, indestructible Reality; that it ana the soul are
one; and that immortality consists in realizing this unity.
Here we have passed beyond the unreflective nature-
worship of the early immigrants to that central thought
which becomes the light of all their seeing. And Yama
uses words destined to become classical in India's later
and greater mystery-play, the Bhagavad-gita: *It dies not
when the body dies.,., There is no slayer and no slain,*

We are to think of the Aryans, then, as settling in the
'Field of Kurukshetra' where the scenes of the Gita are
set, and of which the Great Epic says, 'They who dwell in
this field dwell in Heaven/ The Brahmins are coming
into power, and begin to lay down the law of Karma,
which plays a vital part in later Indian thought. * As a man
acts, so he becomes,' they teach; and as this theory is
linked up with the doctrine of transmigration, the natural
order of society which divides it into the religious leader,
the warrior, the cultivator, and the servant, hardens into
the caste-system. Varna, colour, becomes jati, birth: a
man is born into the class he deserves. Before the Rig-
Veda closes we find the statement, used to-day at every
Vaishnavite altar, that Brahma the creator made the
Brahmins from his head, the Warriors or Kshatriyas from
his chest and arms, the Vaisyas or cultivators from his
loins, and the Sudras or servants from his feet. The white-
skinned invaders are in fact beginning to rationalize their
social order. They consign the dark-skinned peoples to
the lowest of the four castes, just as later they will keep
out of the caste-system altogether certain groups whose
occupations and origins seem to them unclean. And they
justify their colour-bar by accusing the Dasyus of filthy
practices and phallic worships, and commenting on their
snub noses and dark skins.

Now, too, we find the beginning of the teaching that
Trishna, thirst or desire, is the enemy, and that it is this
which brings death, again and again'. Death in fact is